Upon the Death of the Right Honourable 


LORD MAYOR of theCityof LONDON, who departed this Life September the 4th: 1688. 


Ament! Lament! and drein your watry Eyes ! 
Let not whole Oceans of falſe Tears ſuffice ! | 

Shur up your Doors ; hang Mourning on your Walls : 
When Death does ſtrike, the greateſt Heroe falls ; 
_ All muſt obey, when the Commander calls. 

_The Juſt and Good Death's Warrant muſt obey ; 

- He*lL not be brib*d-one Minutes time to ſtay ; b 

None cant withſtand, when ſummon'd hence away. 
Go mourn ! go mourn {-and, as your ſtrength grows ſtrenger, 
.- Th more monrntul be, *cauſe SHOR TER kv'd n@LONGER. 
Let his Prztorian Duſt ot everlie : 
- Peh* Grave forgot without an Elegy ; 
For HE, who was ſo Juſt, and ſo well given, 

Without all doubt He's ſoared up to Heaven : 

His Deeds will make him ever be Renown'd, 

Whenas His Body's laid within the Ground, 

And lift His Soul above'the reach of Hate, 

And place *rrin ſuch an ever-happy State, | 

That never will be ſubje&t unto Fate. Re. 

Tho? Death has ſtruck Him, and has made him yield, 

Yet He has conquer'd, and has won the Field. | 

Death could not hurt His Soul, 1 har's too ſublime : 
"His Hears did always with bis Toxgue keep time. 
If ought could h* {av'd Him, ſure He had not dy'd, 
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SS For all good meansto fave His Life wastry'd, 


And, Oh !. He's gone ! He is no more ! the Skull 
Of all Phyſicians could nothelp His Ill, 

"Becauſe it was the Great Jehovah's Will. 

His Life'was Shorter than we did deſire: 

Yet let's be patient, for He's mounted higher, 
To ſing Praiſes in the Blefſed Quire - 

Of holy Angels ; and we may fee plain, 
Whit was O#r Loſs, prov'd Hi Eternal Gain : 
 - His Earthly Pains they now do end therefore, - 
And He will live in Bliſs for evermore. 

r, the Sh © Patinal ; 
'd,. He was with Pity. moyed. 
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think He's gone ) 


His Enemies he lov'd, and thoſe that ſought 
Toru him, and bring him unto nought, 

He never for them had an evil thonght. 

He always took the Scripture for his Guide ; 
He ſerv'd his G OD, his Countrey teo befide ; 
Loyal to's Prince, and true unto his Truſt, 

In nothing eyer was he found unjuſt : 

He lov*d his Neighbor as Himſelf, and none 
Of ſuch as needed bur he look*d upon. 


The Fatherl/s he gave to, and their Cauſe 


He did maintain by the Almighty's Laws : 

[ he Widow he Detended, and Reliev'd, 

And in his fight the Orphan never griev'd. 

Che Cauſe he knew not he pitied, and 

Unto the Poor he rever ſhut his hand, | 
And, togivebrave SHOR TER buthis due, 
He ſerved GO D, and was toall Men true : 

He's now in Heaven, gone for to receive 


The Juſt Reward for them which do believe- 


ePIT APH 


Eager, Behold ! here Noble SHORTER lies, 
Whoſe Soul is mounted now above the Skies : 
Death did with Speed aud Rage deftroy him, 
Becauſe we were not worthy jo enjoy him : 
Then drop « Tear upon his filent Tomb, 
That he [o quickly did receive bis Doom. 


, Hlere lies his Duſ# (therefore be rul*d by me, 
/ And ftir him not, leſt thy Life Shorter be : ) 


And here hell riſe out of his Tomb undreſſed, 


For to receive the Sentence, Come, ye Bleſſed. 


es 
_—— 


WITH ALLOWANCE. 


— — 
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